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remnants of the campaign in Africa, the rest a miscellaneous combination of the mutinous legions of Longmus and outlawed adventurers who knew that there was no forgiveness for them, and were ready to fight while they could stand It was the last cast of the dice for the old party of the aristocracy Appearances were thiown off There were no more Catos, no more phantom Senates to lend to lebelhon the pretended dignity of a national cause The true barbanan was there in his natural colors
Very reluctantly Caesar found that he must himself gi apple with this last convulsion The sanguinary obstinacy which no longer proposed any object to itself save defiance and revenge, was converting a war which at first wore an aspect of a legitimate constitutional struggle, into a conflict with bugauds Clemency had ceased to be possible, and Caesar would have gladly left to others the execution in person of the sharp surgery which was now necessary He was growing old fifty-five this summer His health was giving way For fourteen years he had known no rest That he could have endured so long such a strain on mind and body was due only to his extraoi-dmary abstinence, to the simplicity of his habits, and the calmness of temperament which m the most anxious moments refused to be agitated But the woik was telling at last on his constitution, and he depaited on his last campaign with confessed unwillingness The future was clouded with uncertainty A few more years of life might enable him to introduce into the shattered frame of the Commonwealth some duia-ble elements His death m the existing confusion might be as fatal as Alexander's That some one person not liable to removal under the annual wave